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after 10 P.M., I would write my editorial or feature article. It would
be past midnight before I could go home. The office had instructions
to telephone me at home when the pages were ready. Sometimes I
would go back to the office at 2 A.M., start off the press, examine the
proofs, and then return home once again. In between I would carry
on with my other writing commitments. I did not regard all such
work as connected with a "job." Even now I experience a sense of
satisfaction when I recall my experiences during those days with
Jaydberigai.
A case was filed against me, as the editor of Jayaberjgai, by
Madurai Muthu [of the DMK].1 The cause of action was a report
in our newspaper of a speech by Kannadasan. Never before had I
ever gone inside a courtroom even to watch the fun. It is all very
amusing when I recall various matters relating to that court action.
I described tfye lawyers who flitted about the courtroom in their black
coats as "bats that fly during the day." Kannadasan and Sampath
listened with interest to such descriptions of mine.
On the day the case began, a huge crowd had gathered outside the
court house. The defendants were Kannadasan, Rajarathham, the
publisher of our newspaper, and myself. [I had often seen
Rajarathnam in the Jayaberfgal office, but I could identify him as the
publisher of our newspaper only when we were together in the
court room!] Our publisher was a simple soul who was deeply devo-
ted to Sanipath. Sampath too had accompanied us in order to share
the fun.
I kept up my running commentary on the rituals of the courtroom,
but in truth I could not make head or tail of what went on. Seated
opposite us were Madurai Muthu and the DMK leaders of the
Madurai district. Since I did not know any of them, I did not even
greet them. But I wondered how they and Sampath, who had
belonged to the same party, did not even deign to recognize one
another.
Once a scuffle took place in the crowd outside the court house.
"Bid to kill Kannadasan and Jayakanthan" was the report that was
circulated. Several Congressmen told me that it was true, that an
attempt to kill us had been made. I could only laugh at their account.
I did not believe it. I had not become so much of a politician as
to believe such stories and to start wailing loudly about them! I
did not like such stories to be propagated. Nevertheless, since I was
in Madurai while the case was on, I could not prevent the publication